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King from his post. As he made his usual tour
of inspection, thousands of the country-folk flocked
in to see him pass and to utter their gratitude for
his subsidies. So he arrived at the review of August
22nd-25th, which was held in the plain that lies
south of Breslau, and which military Europe regarded
as one of the greatest tactical displays of the year.

On the third morning of the four, Frederick in-
sisted on teaching his men their duty by sitting his
horse for six hours in a deluge of rain without the
shelter of a cloak. Ip. spite of the inevitable chill, ,
he then presided at dinner, at which the Duke of
York, Lafayette, and Cornwallis were among the
guests. Fever and ague followed, but he shook
them off in a night and completed the review, the
progress through Silesia, the journey to Potsdam,
and the inspection of artillery at Berlin. On Sep-
tember loth, he left his capital for the last time.

At Potsdam, on the eve of the Grand Review,
the blow fell. Within a month of his indiscretion
in Silesia he was seized in the night with a fit of
apoplexy (September 18-19, 1785). Gout, asthma,
dropsy, and erysipelas set in, and after days of tor-
ment he was compelled to spend his nights in fight-
ing for breath in an armchair. Yet no disease could
break his spirit. " There is traceable," says Carlyle
with fine insight, " only a complete superiority to
Fear and Hope."

Partly, perhaps, because Austrian troops might
menace the frontiers if his weakness were known,
but doubtless in part out of fortitude and pride,
he concealed his illness so far as possible from his